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You Can B
‘Own Bea

e Your

| By Andre Dupont

uty Doctor

Bow to stuflf & matiress,'

*Oh, no it won't,” sald the Glrl, ‘for
twice as much; boniles bLaing very

" TEST For FIATR.

hen you take yourJhair l’OI.'n at
it thoroughly to remove the dusi

Al

Copyright, 1912, by The Prem Publishdng Co, (The New York Werld),
“A WOMAN’S CROWNING GLORY.”

REALLY think I must be mouling,” sald tle Average Girl. "You
know the way the feathers come out of our canary in the spring?
Well, my hair is falling even more rapidiy, I've got almost enough

“That'll be an economy, anywey,” sald the Woman of Thirty.

I will bave to buy a blond wig, which
warming in hot weather,"

ore that calamity happems,' sald the Woman, “don't you think that 1t

would be as well to try to keep the few
remalming locks of your crowning glory
armly planted on your hoad?" )

“I've tried sverything—massage and
about ¢en different kinds of tonies, ani
oven the mind cure—and the latr only
falls the faster.'’

“INd you ever try cleanliness?’ sall
the Woman,

The Girl flushed an angry red,

“l guess T'm just as clean as you
are, I'm always going to & hairdreaser
and having my halr shampooed.”

“1 diin't mean that at all. Probably
You have your halr shampoosd much
too often. But, If you'll pardon my eay-
ing #o, it dbesn't look as if you kept It
clean every day.'

7 (Mr]l looked punxied and but little mollifiad by the explanation,

nighd,” continued the Woman, "do you
which has accumulated in it during the

Or do you take all the fiying djrt of the New York streets to Led with you?
4 don't belleva me, to-night, bafore you retire, comb your halr, brush it
ughly and then take a clotii and Tub off your brush. You will bs amansed
Y umount of dirt that is on the cloth, Remember, that was all 6n your halr,”
st rounds reasonable,’” sa'd the Girl.

“And it 18 rather a horrd idea to

jot of dust and dirt to clean sheets and plllows.”
I wers you,"” sald the Woman, "I would give my hair a hundred atrokes

:'dluon and you don't want to brush it
part the tair here and there and put &

presstng them hard and at the same i
only a sort of scalp massage, and you
didn't do it quite right."

“Sounds a8 if 1 didn't,” sald the Girl,

“Why don't you try olling your hair?
what nothing is quite so bensficial for
fai*ng balr.”

‘What do you take me for?' sald
e Girl. *“I'm an sverafe girl with
treases and a passable face and
dgure, not & slick proposition with olea-

(

£

you will have thick halr
it. Buy § cents' worth
10 cenis' worth of bay
Put tham in a bottlo and shake
Pour a drop or two

gt
it

parting the whole length. The
not the halr.
"

o
(aterrupted the Woman.
should get a little

snd sponge it onto the scalp. Then I should rib the

tiie brush every night—not too hard ones, for Your halr {s in very bad

all out of your head—and then I should
ome lonlc on & _blt of absorbent cotton
Ip with the finger tipe,
me tending the khuckles. This last ls
#Ay you've ftrled It, But perhaps you

“Tg that all I'm to o7
The most skiiful halr specialista declare

REMOVING THE DUST

Make other partings and do the same

ng proceas.' began the Girl,

'It's more qulckly done than said, And
too much oll on your hair you can take

ks Hght and flufty and aweet amelling by aprinkling them

and then brushing them out thoroughly.'

Advice t
| ‘Naming the Day.”

i ; elopementa,

portant dute. But
aming many other
change c¢amo about
discovered,

It seoms to me

aliry of Lthe young

ward.
1 am not propos

the viarlous arrang muants, And out
ally, “spl't the differonce.”

ove

\Ti:c Form of Congratula-

on.

S LY writes: My girl friond has
t announged her engagement. Ought
I to cougratulate both her and her
fane when swve moet?"

In such & caso one congratulates tho
entleman and wishes the lady happl-
ness,

“Al, E." writea: "I am golng around
jwith & young lady, but her parents say
we are too young. However, wa Are
laimply good friends snd pot
of marriage. What do you advise T

I am afrald you will have to give up
Sael. —~o Young lady & her parents

g

¢

§
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Betty Vincent's

moon In Parls, whils ber husband preferred London,
compromised on Parin,” the wife amilingly declared after-

o Lovers

HO shall name the wedding day?
In prehistorio times, when all weddinga were

it was the cave-man who set that im-
civilization has given the privilegs,
8, to tho weaker ecx. Presumably the
when the necesalty of a trousseau was

that the falr way for the modern man

and waman la to compromise on the date of the wedding
and all the other mrrangementsa. Of course you knpw the

wife who wished to spend the honey-
"We

Ing that sort of & compmimise, What I

miggest ! that the young man and woman frankly talk

where thelr opjnlons confllct, and then,

object, es a%e !s under age and lving
at home,

"L, L" writes: “"When & man saya
‘T am pleased to have met you,” what ia
the proper reply ?*

Thuank him, or simply bow and smile

"I CM writes: "I am earning $14 &
week, Fave I money enough to go
around with giris?"’

That depends on how muel you p!aar

to spend on them,

“F. B writes: T meet a roung lady
on tho car every morning, anl we have
bewun ito notice oach other, Wouldn't
it be all right to speak to her!"

Not witheut an introduction.
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NICE DM For PRUMES, AINT IT
Game LITILE oD Piece oF AnGel
FooD , MNT You 1 RA HA! HALHA |

Nov  AnD

DPPED You In The cisTern?

TieD A RoPE ARQUNOD
Tven PuIneDd You IN—

A HA! YES'- | PUSHED Yov
INTo CisTERN AND THEN
KT Bw Prommen To. G
AN R HTE —HN
b PR Remember. 2 -
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OM Yes — Yes wmoeep.

WE WERE HAPM,
8ois ! Yyes —
HAPPY DAts!

Nes  ALF

UAPPY  LTTLE
Them WAS TR

T

“Cheer Up,

i
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What's tbe Use of Being Blae?
By Clarence L. Cullen.

Cuthbert!”}|| Interviews

Avthor of **The Journal

By Barbara Blair.

With Cupid

of a Negiected Balldog.””

F you Win today without Extending
yaursel? you'rs Liable to Loaf—and
Lose—to-morrow!

An Adjustment
beats an Annul-
ment forty ways!

We'd call our
ker winninge "1?:1
earned Increment'
if we ever Hud
Any!

Whenever any-
body “Letnuas In on
the Ground Floor"
wa have to ecrawl

Out ¢hrough the Coal Chute!

‘Whenover we Feel Tnolined to call our
Rival a Bonsheaded Buttinsk! our Bub.
copsciousneas informe us that he has
Put one Over on Ua!

—

The Beauty about not using a Pams to
See the Gama In that you feel Perfectly
Fres to Baw! Out the Management!

The First Bymptom of Blumpitis is
Harping upon what we Used to Be!
We've first Got to Learn how to Take

a Licking before we can Dish Them
Out!

The Cosy Corner fa
Ambition!

the Casket ol

The Kiokar in AN Right a0 long as he
doesn't Specialise with that stun!

We Bpend a Lot of Tima In Envying
that might be well used in Energlzing!

Thoe man who Whimpas that he Can't
Seem to Got Ahead "somehow’™ knows
the "pomehow’' of §t AL Right|

The Man who ""ias to Have' a Few
Drinks befora DNreakfast can Tall you
tha Ivifferenice hatween a Loafing ldver
and a Riotous Omne!

The Kind of Charity that “Begina
at Home" generally Ends There!

It's 044 how many Favars are offered

us when we Absolutely Don't need Any! |

—— |

There's no Gelng Back of the Returns

on our Mecord!

—_—

Copgright 1012, by The Press Puliibbing Os, (The New Tork World).

toating that we're “Doing the Best XV.—PRIDE'S RAIMENT.

we Can” the Little On-the-Level . Indced, it be the sinister form of
Voice Informas us that wi're Soldier- l Jealonsy, atoop-shouldered, black.
ing on the Job! cowled, with peering, questioning

eyes and doublingk,
snoering lpy
cresping close 1o
my side, then must
hils ugly torm bhe
irid from wight and

Whenever we Cut the Trall of a zl§
‘who Slops Over wa have a mors Kindly
| Feeling for our Grouchy Frienda!

Pretentioumess is the Initial Indica-

3 his  evll  volee
tlon of Poverty of the Imagination! Biiahed,

1 B .

Rell-Effa :onlent Is & Fine Little Article .n-:-- N:.I.”;:::O

until it Heging (0 be Belf-Erasement! haw Her closet of

—— gay ralment; a

The Man who says he can't be Flat- woset In  whio

tered (s Flattering Himseif!

There's & Lot of Lacky Steam bahind
that Phrase, I GOTTA WIN!"

from time to time
she hidea a new
Pain and a nev mask, Hach fresh dls-
Huslonment, each unhappy experfences,

How to Know When You Are at the Pole.
HE question arifes In the mind of | twenty-faur hones Tt doss not paresp' -
T by vise or fadl during the day. It just
In using measuring Instruments: | gors tIght round at 4 cortaln helgh!,
which varies according to the sesfon.
You mensure the sun's helght asove
the harlzon Dec, 14 1t noon, at midnight
and so forth. The angle you
oabtaln I8 the angle which you
rhould obtaln for your supe
poned  position, To mukes
wure, you remaln thers two or
tires duys so Chat errors of
maasurement can be gerrect-
od. Also you can Mmeasura
your shadow or the shadow
of a pole durleg the whole

every one who |s not an expert
“Haow do the explorers know when they
are atanding on the rolating point of
the world?*
Poarhaps there
is & gueer sen-
satlon when ole
s atanding on
the exact epot,
but then no ane
has looated
alther pols with
such exactoess, One can, how-
over, discover one’'s nearness

to this interesting int by B twenty-four hours, It the
several meihods, says the length of this shadow varios
8pliere, from Wwhioh the ac- by even an Ingh or =0 you

companying dlagram is repro-
duced, First, one can meas-
ura the height of the sun
above the horigon. Whian one

are not at the Pole

It must deacribe a parfeot
eircla about the centre, The
mos! eXae! moakuremants are

Whenever we calch ourselvea Pro-

s standing ou the Jole the sun clrcles |ebiulned by theodoliies, sesiahis are
round the obeerver during the whole |net ge acturate

Copyright, 1018, by The Pross Pyiilhing Co, (The New Yark Workd).

eah naw sorrow, whother It be Love's
or Fortune's, tushions ita own paiment
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BYNOPAIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,
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?uranr of the i finwla I-mil migracind 10
h:m.‘:.:u'nl once falls In tove wit g
.- rom a v-.d " i
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A 1ime
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in which to hide from the world,

There sre the cap and bells of the
Joster, in whlch poor, sansitive Fallure,
weary-oyed, tired-souled, laughs that
nons may know she crles,

‘There is the gay tinsel cloak of Hght
Mookery, in whish Loneliness dances

g 10 94
LT a
ntarriew umﬁw.
s a8 pelat
At o the “ﬂ“.mm t
CHAPTER XII.
\ (Contimued, )

The Caravan in the Desert.

- AWN, dawn: if only the hori-
gon woilld brighten up & Iit-
tle mo that ba could get his
beArings. By now they were
at least fMfteen or tweatly
miles from Calra; but In

what diroction?

Hour after hour went by; over this
huge kray ro'l of sand, down Into that
cup-like valley! moundless save Wwhen
the camols protesind or his stirrup
elinked agalnst & buckle; all with the
sombire aspsct of a scens from Dante.
Soveral black spots, moving In circles
far above, anoe attraoctad George; and
he knew them to ba kites, whioh will
follow a caravan Into the desert sven
aa & gull will foliow a ship out to sea,
Later, a torpld Indifference took
session of Wim, and the sense of pa
grow lexs under the encroaching numb-
nese.

And when at last the aplendor of the
Adawn upon the dessrt flashed llke &
aword-blade atong the sky in the east,
grow and widened, George comprehend-
el one thing clearly, «hat they wers In
the Arahinn desart, out of the main
iraveled paths, in the middls of no-
whers,

11is nenae of basuty 414 not respond to
the marvel of the tranaformation. The
dark Eray of the sandhilis that became
videt a
ward Qi
gold; “the drab,
boulders, now
sh

sssuming

light an her paor Uttle haart (s heavy,
Thera Is the rough, osrelessly worn !
voat of Indifference, with turned-up col- |
lur and pockets bylging from downe
thrust fists, In which Poverly swaggers.
Thern fn the poppy-flower gown of
gleaming satln, in which Jealousy M-]
ler heauty 1o lsagh and filrt before her |
world; and ro gayly she laughs and so
lghtly she flints—poor, proud, impotent, |
suffering Jenlousy--Lhat nebe guess the

|

flower autin,
YEverywoman'” hangs many garmants

In Prde's closst. They aro always|
warn, thess sad garments of gpavety,’
Thelr fashions never change. They

 nover go aut of syle, They never he- '

cagie frayed nor 1orn nor faded, They
Ldi net loss thelr lines nor thelr atyls |
| por thelr colora,
|aftener they ars worn the better they |
fit, and the longer they are worn the '
thelr !!nes and the more britant '
thelr colorn

Vidd among the long gleandng robes o
shlinmering satin, the gay cloaks sod
the fnunty capes, “Everywomnn'' h.m-rll
many scaller garments, many f:ny‘
maske  Tiere 1y & ocareful lttle mmile,
nelther tan warn nor toa oold, which
must bo haltly donned Instesd of that |
poor dttle cigh shivering In the corner, |
Here 1y ook of feiendly Interest to he |
lekly wlipped on !nstead of that Joal-
ous llttls frown sulking In the bacsk of
the clonet, Hore In a gxy lttle laugh,
ancther bit of Jealousy'a armor, which
| 1 nst 11y mdlustod inmead of that
Fmilte miriokeon look eof agony.

There they hang, radlant robas, glite
tering cloaks, tiny gay masks, all ready
f And  "Everywamnn' knows
fapt wlera to put hep hand on ths gar-
ment shie nesds, toas it on, and turn to
' her wordd, gayly, prowily deflant,

Now that I must listen o the atory of
the other womman, I thrust my hand!
girk!y !n the oleset (for no waman |
dare look lonk on those perfumed
maaks), and selzing a ‘ook o
nierest, sdmeted 1t hastily and pros
pared to limen to the Btory of the Uir]
Wil Wua Never on Time.

{To Be Coatinued.)

titter

and wings: Ler oy sHitering feet an phirs glowing: t

titter, aching heart pulging under thoss | ¢
brilllant, abimmering folds of POPRY- | nvoluntarily and tumbled agsinst &

1ifted fts vosal warming olrole
abave the atepping-oft place—deorge saw
but noted not. The physical ploture
was ovarahadowed Ly the one he drow

antly

i his mind; the good ship Ludwig, bor- -

tng her way out Into the sed.

‘Phe sun wan frea from the desert's
rim when the leading camel was haked.
A confusion snsued, the camals fullow-
tng stupldly Into one another in & kind
of panic. Out of the ellence came &
tnbble of volces, s grunting, a clatter
f pavk-basiets and saddle-hags.
Georice, As his camsl knealed, alld off

amall hillock, and lay there, without
any distinot sense of what was going
on round him. The sand, fAne and muta-
ule, pormed a eouch comfortingly under

hmusted,  Already the Impalpable dust,
which had visen and followsd the cara-
van all through the night, had pow-
dersd tls clothes and his face was

ihe saul, his soft Fedora orushed

tin whoulders. What with the brulses
“1alble, the penis in his coat, the open
whiirt, solled, erumpled, collarisas, ha in-

L vited pity; only none eamae from the busy

Aralw.  As he slept & frown gathered
upon hin face and remained there.
What he came bacik from his troudled
Aroama & bowl of rico, thinned by hot
watar, wias glven him. He oleaned the
bowl, not Becauss he was hungry, but
beonuss e knew that somewhsre along
this Journey he would nead strength)
and the recurring fury agalnst bis du-
ress caused him to fiing the empty bowl
at the head of the camel-hoy who had
hrought L.
fiorge !lay down ngain,

the same (o dim,
when he was roughly and
lonked abaut,

i hoad was clear now, and he begun
to take notice, Hoe counted, ten, eleven,
twelve cameln; & caravan, 'h truth, pre«
pared for s long and cantinuous journey.
There Were three pack-camiels, |laden
wiin wood, tents and auch cooking uten-
alls as the frogal Amb had need of.
Cortainly Mohammed was a rioh man,
whether Lo owned the camels or hired
them for the vcoasknn,

Upon one of tha bLeasts they wers
putiing up & mahimal, a canopy used to
protect women the sun while
riding. One Arab, taller, more robust
than m}um moved bhither and

W~

|

. Mohammed himsalf,

b BT b b e A
T A -

thithsr authoritatively, Wound about
his tarboosh or fex was a bright gresn
oenfing, slgnifying that the wéarer had
mads the pligrimage to Holy Meoon. -
This individusl George assumed to be
And he recognised
Wl as the beguar over whom he had
stumbled two nighisa gome. Pliy he
hadn't known, and pltched him jnto the
Nile when ha had had the chance,
Mohammed completed hie directions and
walked lolwursly towand COeorge, but his
atention was not directed toward Wm,
A ahort distance away, at George's left,
was a man, stretohed out as
ber. Over hin Inert figure Mo
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As seen through George's
anns's outlook was not &

i

E
:

sz
}he

wis & different matter,
hs got his iage, strong.
sourceful, Ryanne would
out of 1t somehow, *
Ryanns hadn't the rum,
had?

2 iheir buses, to fado away up- | his mind, seeking
to little pinnacies of shimmering | of the Yhiordes
formless, scattered the
olear-out | of
tranafused with ruby and sap- |eral
he sin itself that prea- | glance upon it, delleving

The jumble of queations

ross, ‘The bundle
L,‘-l stirred, e
survey of the soema

glomeration of
wool and ootton)
again, Ceorge &
mense of detac

| i adhing body, and ha fell asleep, ox- '

On the eontrary, the | stained and streaked, Flis head luy in own disordered

The boy ducked, Jaughing. | and passionately as any storied h::n{
Let them cut | loved his
his throat If they wanted to; It was all | thought of reward, unssifiahly,
Again he slept, and | great and tender pity, for unconsclous'y
orclbly | he saw thetjahe, Nke he, was all alone,
awakensd he wat up with a anarl and | not only

|

G

mad dream, & mirage of hi

ness, Th
now; he loved her, loved her as

lndy; loved her without
wih

e In the desert, but along
the highways ‘where men set up thalr
dwallings,

Mohammed, having an eye upon ali
things, though apparently seelng only
that which was under his Immediate
cancern, saw the younyg nian's (nten- -
tion, and more, read the secrot in his |
face. He was infinltely amused. There .
ware two of them, 80 It seemed. Quistly 4=
he stepped In between Ueorge aad the | .
#irl, and his movement freed L]
mind of §ts bewildermeont., 1
ingly, he Aung himself upon the Arad’
atriving to reach ¢he lean, brewn
throat.




